
Two little beaks went tap, tap, tap! 
Two little shells went crack, crack, crack! 

Two fluffy chicks peeped out, and oh, 
They liked the looks of the big world so. 

They left their houses without a fret, 
And two little shells are now to let! 

 

To let 
 

A Spring poem about the wonders of new life. 

Words by D. Newey-Johnson. 

Melody by Dany Rosevear. 

  

  

  

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


